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for he could afford to have French, German, and
Italian mercenaries in his pay, to whom his successes
were not a little due.

Meanwhile  the  Byzantine  Empire was tottering
before  the  attacks of the Turks, who had crossed
into Europe and were rapidly reducing the Imperial
dominions to a single city.    Dusan knew the weak-
ness of the Greeks and the strength of the Turks,
and conceived the bold idea of ousting the former from
their capital and reigning there himself as Eastern
Emperor.    He believed that no other sovereign could
beat  back  the  tide  of   Ottoman  invasion, and he
looked with longing eyes on Constantinople, then as
now the cynosure of Slavonic aspirations.    It was
a magnificent scheme, and had it succeeded the whole
course of European history would have been changed.
New blood would have been infused into the decrepit
frame of the  Eastern   Empire, and a  strong  and
vigorous race might have held the city of Constan-
tine against the Ottoman foe.    Dusan made his pre-
parations  on  a  scale commensurate with his great
enterprise.    He   summoned   his   chieftains  together
from  every part  of his vast realm on the  feast of
St Michael, 1356.    First of all, the holy festival was
kept with prayer and praise : then the Czar took the
banner of the Servian Empire in his hand and ad-
dressed the throng.    The utmost enthusiasm greeted
his appeal, and an army of 80,000 men was soon at
his   disposal.    Never  before  had  a  Servian  prince
commanded  so large a force or started on a cam-
paign with such hopes of success.   The feeble Paleo-
logus, who occupied the Byzantine throne, made little